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Here mingling hosts in vain their courage try,
Guiltless of death, yet doomed, alas! to die.
For, lo! the opening mound asunder flies,
And hurls at once whole armies to the skies;
While limbs of mangled heroes, upward drove,
Shoot from the bursting earth, and reek above :
The burning troops, abandoned to despair,
In flames ascend, and smoke along the air.
So when the lifted arm of angry Jove
Drives the red bolt, all flaming from above,
Pursues the foe with thunder down the sides,
Nature's sad ruins all her sons surprise;
Amazed they view her rugged form, and moan
Great Pelion lost, and Ossa's height overthrown.
Here streams o'er craggy rocks mistake their way,
New banks design, and through new channels stray.
The wild confusion all around admire,
Their former hills and vanished shades require.

Here, led by William's fortune and his fame,
United worlds to guard the monarch came ;
Fair Belgia's sons the hardy Britons join,
And nations nursed beyond the sounding Rhine;
While faithful Austria from her shining towers
Sends out by millions her victorious powers;
With these the eager northern bands conspire,
And, wanting Phoebus' light, yet boast his fire ;
While swarthy troops, to the great cause inclined,
Forsake the day, and leave the sun behind.
From climes remote, and distant skies around,
Close gathering bands the pious king surround;
By nature parted, worlds together join,
Unite the frozen pole and burning line ;
Their language different, yet their swords agree,
All drawn alike for freedom and for thee.

And thou, great chief,1 in war a dreaded name,
Foremost in dangers, as the first in fame;
If Isis to thy worth a life can give,
Thine shall elude the grave, and ever live!
While arts and arms to form thy youth combiBe,
And both Minervas in each action shine,
With fond reluctance she resigns her prize,
And gives thee up to fame with weeping eyes.
Our fainty sun's too languid to inspire
Thy soul with vengeance and thy breast with fire.
Thy sultry India, where the god of day
Shoots on the earth direct his burning ray,

1 Colonel Codrington, Colonel of the King's Guards.